The Tragedy 

lAmlo. w as neuer Orphanes had a dearer Ioffe. 

Du. Wasneucrmother had adearer Ioffe: 

Alas, I am the mother ofthefe mones. 

Their woes'are parceld, mine are general/; 

She for Edward vveepes , and fo doe I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fodoc I: 

I for an Edward weepe, fo doe not they. 

Alas, you three on me threefold drftrett, 

Poure all your tearcs, I am your foirrowes nurfe, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter G/oceft, 
G/.Madamehaue comfort, al ofvshauccaufe, -with others. 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre ; 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 

Madame my mother, I doe cric you mercy, 

I did notfeeyour Grace, humbly onmy knee 
I craue your biefsing. 

Du. God blcfTe thee, and put meekenes inthymitide, 
Louc, charity, obedience, and true duety. 

Glo. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 

Thats the butt end ofa mothers bleGing; 

I maruell why her Grace did leaueit out. 

Buck. You cloudy Princes, andhart-forrowingpeeres 
That beare this mutual! heauy lode ofmoanc: 
Nowchearc each other, in each others loue: 

Though we haue (pent our harueft of this King, 

We are to rcape the harueft of his fonne; 

The broken rancour ofyour high fwolnehcam. 

But latelyfplinterd, kmt,and ioynde together. 

Mud: gently bepreferu’d, cherifot and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with Tome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yongPrincebefetcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 

g/o. Then be it fb; and go vve to determine, 

Who they ffi^lbe that ftraight /hall poff to Ludlow; 
Madame, and you my mother will you go. 

To giue your confutes in this waighty bufines, 

*d n [' With all our hearts. Exeunt man, Glo. Buck- 
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of Richard, the third. 

Buck My Lord who cueriourneies to the Prince, 

For Gods lake let not vs two (fay bchindc: 

For by the way He fort occafion. 

As index to the ttory we late talkt of. 

To part the. Queencs proud kindred from the Kin«% 

Glo, My other felfe, my counfels confittory; ° 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofen: 

Hike a childe will go by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behindc. 
Enter two Citti^ens. 

1 Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fofaft? 

2 Cit. I promife you,I fcarcely know my felfc. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad? 

2 I, that the Kingis dead. 

I Bad newes birlady, feldome comes the better, 

I rearc, I feare, twill prooue a troublous world. Ent.dno- 

3 at. Good morrow neighbours. therdtt 

Doth thh newes hold of good King Edwards death? 

I It doth. 3 Then matters looke to lee a troublous world 

1 „? n °’ by , Gods good grace his fonne lhall raigne. 

3 Wo.e to that land chats gouernd by a childe. 

2 In him there is a hope of gouerncment* 

1 hat in his nonage counfell ynder him. 

And in his full and ripened ycres himfelfc. 

No doubt lhall then and till then gouerne well. 

So ttoode the ftate when Flarry the Ext 
Was crownd at Paris but at ix. monerhs olde. 

Fo ? r , h,r tlC ? atC f r ? no S° od m y biend not fo 

Wirl i| h,J / an<i W3S fjmou % enrich t 
With foliitikcgraue counfell ; then the King 

Had vettuous v n c k, es to protcahis Grace. % 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

O? b v foe fath VC !h tHey alt CatDC b ' V thc father 5 
For P m w C1 t lCl e wcr c none at a 1 1 : 

Aid thc Quecnes kindred haut,- and proud, 
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